The Tragedy 

Was it more pretious to me then it is now: 

T[ hioke yoU) out that I know our {(ate fccure, 

I would be (b triumphant as I am? * /j • 

Sun. The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from Lon! 
^iVere iocundj and (uppofde their dates was furCf 
And they indeed had no caufe toroiftrufti 
But yet you fee how foone the day ouercaft, 

This fodainefcah of rancour I mifdoubt, * 

Pray God, I fay, I prone a needclefle coward: 

But come my Lor fhall we to the tower? 

I go; but day, hearc you not the newes, 

This day thofe men you talkt of, are beheaded. 

Su. They for their truth might better weare their headi.' 
4 hen tome that hauc accufde them Wcarc their hatS' * 

But come my Lo: let vsaway. EnterHaflin. 

Ha.jt. Go you before, He follow prcfcntly. U TnrSuMt 
l^jl. Well mctHadings,how goes the world with thee? 
Tur. The better that it plead yoiir Lo; to aske. 

I tell thee fellow tis better with me liow.* 

Then when 1 met thee lad where now vve mcete: 

Then was I going pi j foncr to the to wer. 

By the fuggedion of the Qucencs alliest 
But now 1 tell thee (keepe it to thy fclfc.) 

This day thofe enemies ate put to death, 

And lin better date then euer I was. 

T«r. God hold it to your honors good content. 

Wsjl. Gramercy Hadings holdfpend thou that,ffe rim 
T»r. God due your Lordlhip. {hint his furfe. 

Haj^. What Sir Iohn,you are wel met, ^nterd priek. 
1 am beholding to you for your lad daies exercife; 

Come the next fabaoth and I will contentyou. He -uhif- 
. _ Enter Bucksnghssm. (persiniisenre. 

cue. How now Lo:Chamberlaine, what talking with a 
Your friends at P omfret they doe need the pried (piieft». 
Your honour hath no fliriuing workc in hand. 

Hajl. Good faith and when I metthis holy nan, 

Thofe mcnyoutalke of came into mymindc; 

What, go you to the tower my Lord? 



tf Rkherdthethk^ 

Sticki I doc, but long I (hall not day, 

I didil rctuuie before your Lordlhip thcncci 
H^, Tis like enough, for I day dinner there. 
iuckc Andfuppcrjtoojglthoughthouknoweditnot; 
Gome fliallwcgoalorig? , Exeunt., 

Enter Sir J^tikdrd R4tltffe,withtht Loi fi/werr, 
Cray,andyuu£hdH,prifonert. 

Ejstl. Come bring fporth the prifoners, 

Eyu. Sit Bichard RatUipfe let roe tell thee this: 

To day dialt thou be)hoUa fublefr die. 

For tmth,for duty, and fqr loyalty. 

Cray. God keepe the Prince from all the packc oryou; 
A knot you are of damned bloudfuckers. 

- R)r«. O Poa)ftct Ponifrct> Oh thoubioudy prifon, 

, Fatalland ominous to noble pccrcs. 

Withituhe guilty clofure qfthy wals 
Eichatd the fccond here was hackt to death: 

And for more fljundcr to thy dilmall foulc. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcfTc blouds to di inke» 

'' Gr«r», Now Margarets curfc is falne vpoii our heads: 
For dandmg by^ when Richard d.abd her Tonne. 

BJh. Then curd (he Hadings, then curd IhcBucking- 
Thcncurd fhcR.jchard,OhiCincmbcrGod, (hatn? 
To hearc her praiers for them as now for vs. 

And for my fider, and her princely fonne; : 

Be fatisfieddeareGed with our trjue.blouds, 

Which as thou knowciVviiiudly mud be fpilt. 

Rat. Come come difpatch, theliniitofyour linca is out. 
Ryu. Conae Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
And take our Icauc vntill woincete in heauen. Exeunt. 
: Enter ;the Lords toCottn(fU> . 
fLdfi. My Lqrdsat once thccaufc why wP ate itfct". 

Is to determine of the coronatiph: 

In Gods name fayv when is this royall day? 

B»c. Arc all things.fitting for that royall time? 

" and Wi’Jits but nomination, 

, R>«.;.Ta mofrow thcn»l gucfle a happy time, 

Rstc. Who koowes dic:Lo: proufrors mind herein? 

G ■ Who 





